The Fisk Homestead

carrying one in his pocket so that when leisure
moments came in the course of his official duties
he could amuse himself by dipping into its pages.

Judge William D. Shipman, an honored member
of the New York Bar, had occasion to practise in
the Middletown courts at this period. Fifty years
after he was a great admirer of the writings of John
Fiske. In a letter to Fiske's mother, Mrs. E. W.
Stoughton, anent her son's philosophical works,
dated October 23, 1896, he gives the following pen-
picture of John Fisk, the old town clerk and the
clerk of the Superior Court: " Whenever I see the
name of John Fiske, I strike off the finall e * in Fiske
and my memory goes back to his great-grandfather
when the latter was clerk of the courts in Middlesex
County and clerk of pretty much all the municipal,
judicial, and ecclesiastical organizations in Middle-
town. I recall his visage, his snuff-colored clothes,
his gold-bowed spectacles, and the quiet way in
which he swore the witnesses and did his other
clerical duties, even in a case involving a death pen-
alty, and then took a novel from his pocket and se-
renely read while great lawyers were contending at
the bar."

John Fisk was moderately well-to-do. Being
a frugal liver, he had managed to accumulate
from the returns of his various public offices a
small competence, and he lived in a modest way
in a very comfortable house on Union Street. In
1840 he built himself a more commodious housedifferent offices which he filled with
